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| "Fur Author thinks it «© neveſſary to ſay a wt to 
his Readers, before they enter upon his Tranſlation of 
one of Sxxxca's beſt PLavs : They will find that he 
haas not followed the Original very literally, and that 
he has occaſionally made free with Milton, Shake- 
ſpear, Pope, and Addiſon. In the third' line; and in 
twenty other plates, t leaſt, there is an odd foot; but 
the Author makes no other Apology: for the Liberty he 
has taken in that reſpect, than by referring his Readers 
to moſt of the Writers of Blank Verſe, which this 


Country has produced, and Milton (the firſt of them) 
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| E Gods, whocover hyaiencal region en 
Prefide ; thou guardian of the nuptial bed. 20 
Tucina; and thou“ by. whoſe auſpicious «mh AI 54 
| Tiphys, the firſt adventurer Oer the derp o. 2112 101) 
Sail'd in defiance, of the roaring; waves 3: a; o21l 98 
Phœbus, Who with, thy faming orb divid'ſt IW 
The hours; and Hęcateg wan who wage arch. 209 
HY Sheds on "thy. rites: prophane, a livid ra; 
ke Deitics, by whom, falſe Jaſon ok 116 21187101 
But by Medea nqt. invek d in van ; nd 1 
Thou * of eternal night; and xe 
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{ DA. 
Dire impious manſions of the damn'd; and all | 
That them inhabit, hail ! Hell's gloomy king ; 1 
And Proſerpine, whoſe happier fate in part „„ 
Reſembles mine, but not betray' d, and left N f 
Like me; all hail! Medea bids ye hail— R 
But with no chearful voice“. Ye miniſters 
Of vengeance, come; with ſnake-entwined locks, | 
Each in your bloody hands a fable, torch, A ＋ 
Brandiſhing high in air, ye Furies tome: © 20 
Come like yourſelves, in the ſame horrid ſort, 
As when at Jaſon's nuptial bed ye ſtood, 
And mutter d curſes o'er our heads: But now 
To Creon's palace (lo! I lead the way), 

To Creon's palace haſte, and to deſpair 
And death give him, and all his i impious race; 
But chief my hated rival; as for him — 
My perjur'd huſband, as the heavieſt curſe 
That I can wiſh him, let him live; and far 
Far from his country and his friends, ſtill roam, 30 
Outcaſt, exil'd, and beg his bread in vain ; 0 45 Y. i 
Unknown, unpitied; let him ſeek; not find” ” Y 
One hoſpitable roof; and even Medea's door 5 

Be ſhut againſt him: And his innocent children 
(For them too will I curſe, fince he begor then), 0 105 þ 
Be like their father and their mother wretehed! 155 | 
Why vent I thus my fruitleſs rage in words? 
Won't Heav'n and Hell my juſt revenge wpptß⸗ 
With all their terrors, all their flames? Oh thou, D "ry A 
Bright author of my being, can'{ thou . 855 4 | 4 3 
Oh Sun, thy own run nnen, Sn | 
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A TRAGEDY, 8 


And fit unmov'd upon thy golden throne? 
And can'ſt thou ſhine upon the world again? 2 


Methinks, thou ſhould'ſt have turn'd away thy 250 
With horror, and to th' Eaſt remeaſur'd back 


Thy courſe; Oh! let me mount thy fiery car, 
And moderate the glowing reins ; with ſpeed 
With furious ſpeed, —I'd turn your burning axis 


To Corinth's double ſhore, and joy to fee 


The boiling deep, and her proud ſpires in flames. 50 
But ſtill deſtruction's in my pow'r ; the torch, in 
Sacred to Hymen, will I bear ; _ awhile | 2855 

A witneſs of the ceremony be, 


- Then at the altar ſtab the guilty pair. 


That were a poor revenge; I'll tear their hearts 


* 


Out of their breaſts: Vengeance, my ſoul have vengeance, 
If one ſpark of thy former ſpirit's 8 

Nature unſex me! make my ſavage purpoſe 

Colder to mercy than {he frozen rocks 3 

Of Caucaſus: For ge'er did Phaſis ſee = 4 | _ 2 
Nor Pontus hear of ſuch a deed of horror, 
As, Corinth, thou ſhalt know ; unnat'ral, bloody, | 
Terrible to nature, and to gods and men! 


My ſoul's on fire; it thirſts for blood, and longs 


To tear their limbs by piece-meal, and inſult 
Their bleeding atoms. If ſuch deeds as theſe = 
My maiden ſpirit ſhudder'd not to act. 
What may an injur'd wife conceive, what dare 
An injur'd mother put in bloody practice? 
Haſte then to thy revenge; with all thy terrors _. 70 


Arm thee; deſtruction in thy right hand, hatred 


And fury i in thy left: Know, thou vain bride, 
Tu perjur'd n know, that my divorce, 
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YE ry pow” 18, Who rule the lies, 
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Ye ſea-commanding deities, 

To the bridal couch repair, : 

And hover round the happy pair. 855 3 85 Hu 
Firſt be a milk-white ſteer decreed, 
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The victim of almighty Jove; . Lo = : 


© For thee, Lucina, a white heifer bleed ; 


But to thee, gentle queen of love, 4 92 a mp 50 


Who can Mars himſelf controul, 
And ſooth to peace his haughty foul, 
Source of pleaſure, at thy call, 

Let the tendereſt victim SL. 


Hymen, come, diſpel the night = 3 3 


With thy torch of pureſt light; 3 5 
Braid thy locks with „ 
Dropping odours, dropping wine . +. 5 
Lucifer, harbinger of dar,, 
By all careſs'd, by all admir'd, | 
Who are by love, and beauty | fird 4 5 
Haſte to Creüſa, haſte away: . 
She, who far ſurpaſſes all, 
That the Grecians lovely call; 
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All the virgins that reſort 2051 Das lvoe 


To Taygetus, or apa * Wy . 11 1 * | 
On th' Aönian . ban „8.1 
In Alpheus' ſacred wave.'/ © f N 


Nor can Apollo's Seel N H ei 
Like Jaſon' s manlier beauties pleaſe; go! 127) 
Nor can Bacchus? features vie ; vil 
With the all conquering bridegroom's * . 
Brighter than the morning ſtar, . voi 
Or the twin ſons of Leda are. 59291 
Join, ye propitious pow'rs, their hands 110 
Who worthieſt are of Hymen's bands; 1 
She, comelieſt of the virgin train, 
And he, the glory of the plain. 
See the lovely bride advance, 1 * 
To join her fellow virgins in the dance; 5 Unt 
Herſelf the faireſt of the fair; 
Cynthia leſs the meaneſt ſtar = 
Outſhines, when Sol his radiant luftre hides, 
And ſhe bright empreſs of the midnight rides. 
Thus ivory ting'd with Tyrian dye, + 120 
Bluſhes; and thus the ruddy ſky % 
To the early ſhepherd ſeems; EN 
When on the dewy mead the twilight gleams. 
Snatch'd from Medea's loath'd embrace, | 
Unworchy of a place 

In thy chaſte bed, receive | 
Creuſa's innocence, with open arms, EY 
Prodigal of all her charms; - 41 : 
And taſte the joys that mutual love can give. 
Hymen your happy choice approves, 130 
Conſenting Parents bleſs your loves. 
| . B 3 Revel 


15 N E © os 
- Revel and ing, ye youthful train 
Let ſlavery relax her chain; : ot mug T 7 
Laugh, and rejoice, : and ſport to day, 5A . 
And join in many a roundelay. | 21 ic 3 
*Tis time, *tis time; O Hymen, haſte 155 
Gay ſon of Bacchus, haſte, and liats.; > 
Thy torch, to add new ſplendour to the feaſt, | 
And gild the gloomy ſhades of _ | oC 
| Many a wanton ſtory tell. 31-1: 1840 | 
To celebrate this feſtival, 7 503 10 
Le Bards and Minſtrels, ſons of "=" 
And give the ſprightly ſonnet birth. 
But ill betide the princeſs, that elopes "1 
With a wandering ſon of war; 
| That ſtains her reputation fair, 
| And Sar ber "__ father's hopes N 147 
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Mepza AND HER NURSE. 


arb. 


un. to my hopes ! I a the hateful found 
Of Hymeneal mirth ! And can the perjur d, 

Ungrateful Jaſon wed another? Leaving form 80 
His _ his country, and his a forſaken T7 
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A T R A G E D T. 'F 
Tn:a ſtrange land, alone, unknown, unheard, SE - 
To make her juſt complaints? Tha-kvarued monſter! 
In whoſe. breaſt every benefit's forgot, > l YA 
Each obligation cancel d: For thy ae 
I calm'd the roaring elements, ſubdu de 
The fiery bulls, and doz'd the ſleepleſs . 
Oh! blind to fate, unhappy wand' rer, where, 
Where wilt thou fix thy quit revenge? His brother . 
He has no brother, but a wife he has 1860 


A . ſecond wife; her will I ſacrifice, 
And ſatiate my revenge. The blackeſt deed 


That &er was done in Greece ; by 1 nations, 
Whate'er of cruelty has been atchiev'd, mp4 
Shall be renew'd, ſhall be outdone: by me. 

The ſplendid guardian of my father's n 

To a baſe robber given; my infant brother 

Mangled, to ſtay his ſearch, the Pontic ſhore 

Still whitening with his bones, and good old Pelias, 
Who in th' inchanted cauldron met his fate: 170 
Theſe were Medea's impious acts; nor thele | 
Alone: Whoſe blood have I not ſhed= _ | 
That dar'd be Jaſon's foe ? But know, thou falſe one, 
Twas not Medea, but *twas love that did it. 

Now let me plead bis cauſe—In a ſtrange court, 

A ſuitor for protection, and dependant 

On a proud tyrant's nod, what could he do? 

Ruſh on his ſword, and bravely meet his fate.— 

Ah! no. He muſt not, ſhall not die. Be ftill— - 
My frantic ſoul ; Jaſon may ſtill be thine; 180 
Let Jaſon live, ye Gods! For my ſake live, 
Who ſav'd his forfeit life ! *Tis Creon's fault ; ; 
Creon divrcd Medea from her Jaſon. 
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By his curꝰd gold, and robb'd my orphan: ien 
Of an aſylum in their father's.boſom m: 
All ties divine and human Creon nds „ 
Under his feet: Then let him meet the fate 
His crimes deſerve, and glut bieden fury. | ir el 
PII fire the-traitor's palace, and reduce f 
His tow'rs to aſhes ; che-rod Hales tha gd 106 1 
Maleaꝰs cioud- capꝰd brow, and 9 bo. *1 
'That cheat th' . ſailor. e in Car =T 
8 15 wad ig ee 
- SID NIH Peace, my aasee * br 7 
And in your bivaſhiy your . griefs reſtrainnnñ 


Patience, the only cure for your affliction, 


Let patience be your guide, and check mas 17, 


_Ungovern'd fury; be a ſecret! es 0 


A 152 profeſs'd is nun. EOS 
Stork binn disse. „ 
d bio book | My 1 adimic » tine | 
ad vie Tm — wretched, | 200 
That reaſon . in vain, and thy cold caution 1 
Is loſt i in air. Let i „and Ponte nel! 
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3 167] . fo daughter : 


Refrain your owls Wc the ſtill night, 


And conſcious ſhades that hover ow en, ba. 
Cannot conceal N —_—_ 


0 düsen. | 


158 . Let cowards s thinks 


Fortune befriends the w. 
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Not one kind xc to light thee on thy way 103 


That's gralp'd by mortal hand. 
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BEES | dawn. 


I ſcorn alike 


To hope or fear. Ache £ io 100 


NuRsE. 

 -- Your Colchian ous are fled 
Jaſon FIRES you in your utmoſt need: 0 
Of all your mighty. treaſures: ſcarce the . 
Is left. 220 

| Menus. 

Mmledea is an hoſt alone. 

Earth, ſea, My air, — all their terrors Ae 


7 4 ; 


Widkinthis little Rane 12650 -,69b9M 8 82 
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5 A monarch's A dug GH 518 ; 


bang 54/1 n % Mev, 1 B0Y 9116 10 2 
My father was a monarch. 
| CCC 
An 1 * bein „ x; 11492 214 
_ _Mevza. ; in 110 


1 ſcorn 1 the weapon. 


NURSE. 
Tis certain death 230 


MxpzEA. 


as AYMEA 218 tf Aj 
|  Mzpz4. 
SO INIT ON Tis what 1b. 
Nuzss. | 
Un n Oh! fy, mY aten 
Conſult * 3 5 03 nt on: . in ub 1074 
Manna e geg 22001 
Shall Medea fly? 
| > ir not 1 Nuss. 
Conſider you're a mother, 285 20 2900 GT 
Mepxa. 
eon mies n A falſe traitor 
Made « me a mother, CCC gals] 
i . 0 357 Nouns. . "13. 4251550 4 
"IT "OP Do you liter ill ; 2 al 
ME PDA. k | 
Nor-. will A. But I'M be firſt reveng'd. 240 
{iow . NursE./:, - X bens ti 
Peace, ther Medea, peace : : Tour threats are vain, 
1 e 6 
060 IN Daw, S in | 
| $1 do your worſt; I.ſcorn 
Your malice, You may bow ine to the ground, 
But cannot bend my free, unconquer'd ſpirit. 
But who with haughty ſtep advances toward us ? 
He ſeems of royal PF; o Ic 1 is the tyrant, 
Ciron himſelf. | ASGEN! 


* vide Milton, Book IV. 0 0 oe 3 
„And with them comes a thir regal port, . 
But faded bende wan“ f 
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WY 1:00 Mzvza, Cx kot. b 


Caron. . SF 
TH AT Gm 1 ſtill! 2 

Diſgrace to Colchos and her ſire! What fraud, 250 
What new impiety has ſhe to act? 5 
Who the unhappy object, ſhe 8 
To her curs'd malice and revenge? This fword 
Ere now had rid the world of the fell monſter, 
Had not my future ſon-in-law ſtep'd forth, 
And pleaded for her : Guilty as ſhe is, 
Her life I granted; but her quick departure 
From Corinth, blaſted with her helliſh charms, 
On pain of death, commanded. On ſhe dr 7-441 
Pride in her eye, and indignation low'ring*® 260 
Upon her brow. Where are my ſlaves? Convey 
Medea from our preſence ; ſhe ſhall know 


+ That I am lord here. Hence, foul hag, avaunt ; 


| This Inſtant quit our confines, 
|  Mzpza. | 
What — 
Have I committed worthy baniſhment ? 
Jams. ® | 
What crime, does innocent + Medea aſk ? 
5 MEDEea. 

If to be heard, as to a judge, I ſue; 
Hear me: Or if to be controuPd by frowuns 

I muſt not ſpeak, proud Tyrant, be obey'd, 270 


Le Milton. : + Ironical. ; 
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Czeon. 


Pontus extends His hoſpitable ſhore, n e 


w DMI EDD E A, 


Canow. | 
Or judge, or king, Creon Hall be obey d. 
. Map za. 
Injuſtice never can ſupport thy om. 
| CREON. | 
Away; I ro ot we = thee. 
5 MTD EA. | 
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At leaſt my convoy with me; 280 8 


wy, TY xxo. e ee 21 o.. 
e eee TR Ii in vain; : 
| My er fd. IVE en een en 37 aA 
. Mp A. n e 
ei ach as en me Ba, 
If 195 condlemn n unheard, your ſentence" is a pan: 
; - 'Crxon, aan Latta IR 
Let Pelias liften to thy tale E | 280 
And ſuffer ; but da pol I grant bas audience, 8 0 
non MxpRrA. 8 yy 


How hard the tafl to curb th? impetuous reins 
Of paſſion, and how worthy of a King 


| To me, who once like thee a ſceptre bore, 


Is not unknown. F or, tho' a wretched exile 


Ina ſtrarige land, deſerted, ſuppliant, needy; - 


By adverſe Gods, and perſecuting Fortune, 

Shorn to the quick; I've known the ſweets of peace | 
And happineſs, —amidft the blaze of grandeur : - 

Born of a royal father, and the Sun— _ | . 
My great progenitor: The various nations round, 


Where Phaſis winds her filver ſtreams, and where mob 5 


And with ſweet fountains 0 the ſalt ocean blends 
0 20 E His 


A T RAG E DiY. 13 
His heterogeneous Wave; the warlike damees 
Of Thracia, WhO devote their youthful vigourtr 
To ſtrict virginity, and manly proweſs; - 
Once call'd CEetes king; and I Ry» note) 20 
Joy of his age, and glory of his courr. 
Shone with the 'brighteſt luſtre; th* envied —_ 300 
Was ſought by wealthieſt” princes, who reſoregdct1) 1 
To Colchos: But behold the ſad reverſe - 
To them, who lived but in my ſmiles; to tbem 
An humble ſuppliant I come, and ſue - 1 vil 
In vain for their protection. Now; gO 'boaf2:7/. 2: 1 
Thy empty power, vain man, and ample treaſures, 
Which, with the ſlighteſt breath of unkind Fortune, F 
Will vaniſh into air“. The pride of empire, 
The great prerogative of kings, 18 this 3 £26917 en 
. The friendleſsits protect, to ald the e — is 
To ope their heſpitable door to all! 
That call on them for food; this, e e 251 
Is out of Fortunes reach. From iny example 
Learn mercy, Creon: Let tlie pride of Greece,. 
Let the great offspring of the gods, proclaim—- 4 
To whom'they' owe'their lives let Orpheus ww” 115 M 
Let Orpheus warble out my Praiſe, and denn 07 214; 4 
Th' inchanted foreſts to repeat my nana. 
3 The god-like twins of Leda; the brave kid ha 18) . 
Of Boreas, and Minyæ's gallant: crew; | 5: » "Fol 
7 Lynceus, whoſe viſual faculties; cou'd pierce + 
The earth's thick center; and the depths immenſe 1 
of Neptune, call Medea their preſer ver. 
MY Their valiant leader I forbear to name; 
| SOC Youth edt 
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We for my 0wn- Ale 1 e * 

Not your's; let Greece her grateful. honage r pay | 
To the protectreſs of her martial ſons W1¾ö³ Bir 9 T 
But Jaſon for himſelf. Now ſum up W 1D 2200 
Medea's impious crimes, and ſhe'll * 0 1 
Let Argo, and th' illuſtrious freight ſhe doe 

Of demi- gods and heroes, ſafe returning vd et en 
With life, with victory to their native country, >) 51 : 
Riſe up in judgment gainſt me: If you find 
Me guilty, and condemn; reverſe the ſcene.—— 
The Argonauts all periſh in th attempt -- 
To win the glitt'ring fleece; and the firſt victim 
Of the bull's unremitting flame i is — ” 451 AV 
Still ſhall I glory in the noble zeal ies HIV 
(Tho? treach*rous- to my father) chat ks 8 
The flow'r of Greece from death. But if my deeds 340 


Seem meritorious in your eyes, reward them: bot 
Yes, Creon, I confeſs inyſelf a traitor; 1 
To my own father, but a friend to © "I [to 00:1 | 


Condemn me, if you can: I reſcu'd; Jafon 
For thee, and thy Creuſa ;- that's my crime. 
Well did you know my frailty, when I clung 
Thus to your knees, and e ee 90 33.1 
Thus low again behold Medea fallen, 1 1 
An humble ſuitor for ſome ſpot obſcure, b r 
Where ſhe may reſt her miſerable head. 330 
And pray for thee: If you deny me room 
Within your hoſpitable city, gran 
At leaſt, within your kingdom, a _ 17751 

15:0) non. . 
That I have rul'd wick gentleſt ſway, hove borne | 


"wy a not * nor d | 
The 


5 


oe 


LC 


Demands : But Jaſon, guiltleſs of thy crimes,” | - -- // 


4 
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The wretched from me, -needs no. > ge * 208 
Or if it does, let thy own Jaſon tell. thee; 


Whom, trembling at my feet, imploring meeps — . 


From his own kingdom baniſh'd, and . n 20H. 
All human aid, not only did I raiſe, ob ns 4360 
But gave him my  Creuſa, and her dower. 15 H 
Thou. waſt the cauſe that drove him from his TC 
Thy impious arts robb'd Pelias of his life, 91H 


The inſtrument his daughters. To reyenge WS. J 


His death, Acaſtus ſeiz d upon Theſſa lia 


Purſues thee thro' the world, and blood for _—_—_ 


Abhors the horrid perpetrator of them. 
His pious hands were never ſtain'd with blood; 


| He gave no ſanction to thy guilt; all—all—- 370 


Thy more than female art, and dauntleſs ſpirit— 
Exceeding manly daring, did ne 

And execute; thy unexampled malice 

Futurity ſhall ſhudder to relate: a 0 

As I do now with horror. Hence, begone— 


With thy curs'd herbs, and helliſh ſpells; begone, 
And rid my trembling citizens of fear, . 
Unnatural monſter; ſeek ſome other — 


And call on other Code fer ad. f H 0 
Mzb za. | Bog 
Lou bid me: 3 


Depart, ankk quit your e wk * 


Fit out a veſſel for me, or at leaſt— 

Some kind companion of my flight n 

To guide a helpleſs woman. Not alone 

I came; if war with foreign nations Waben ohh 

Thou dread'ſt on my account; not 80 e., ill 
118 But 


— — — — 


26 E 5 
But with meibaniſh-Jaſor'; *thy diſtinc tion 


Is partiality; we both are guilty⸗ʒ / 
T was · for his ſake that Pelias loft his life, 1912 OHV 


Not mine. JL enly mark'd his way to empire "596 | 


With parricide. My flight with him from eee, 


With the rich-prize; my royaliſire abandomdl— 
Inzhis:old age and my poor brother ſſaughter d; 


Are all my crimes. Whatever ele uny tTuſbang* val 


' Lays to my charge, is baſeſt forgefjyññ?!⁵« ö! 


To pleaſe his new: brideꝰs ear with. Let him ſay” 
The worſt a m une 99113: 8501100 
3 e ed ; F 328 + ane (l 
13 Crow. MEG ber i 547 . 
a Ten arguments'are aan, 
Begone ru hear to mor. 5 on 8 400 
tek 22512 baren. 121 mot bisl ort wi 


wirt e Ru tay, 


- 


And hear my laſt l eee _ 2 


Let them not mar _ _ e e, e 

They ſhall not; will Sint takes ben, Ni di 
CCC 

Stay, 1 3 the gods, 3 Fur 8 


To join Creuſa's hands with Jaſon's, hear me, > by — 


By your moſt ſanguine dreams of happineſs; 
The welfare of your kingdom, which depends 


1 Upon th' unſteady, wavering gale of fortune; - 
Grant me one moment to careſs my children "410" > 


And take a 0 _— . for ever. 25 bail amo? 


+ CREoON," s big ol 
My clemency and word abuſe, ud li 91082 1 
Ts 


miſe thee, and devote the time to malie 21 WOR 4 
wth lg dos Maid | 


* 


N 


A 
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Mb. 
What malice can you dent in ſo ſnort e * 
Cate. 3 a r 
Vented is quidkes: SEE t 
D 0 
Can 280 refiſe a moment 
To miſery, ro ſhed one 3 12K 10 Sten 3; ho 
? G ö IVE 
| | (2 1 46 grane ry 
No longer reſidence within our un | | 
Than one ſhort __ mals zul niches 420 
dle 10 e | 
You are too | generous, 
Ana * 09 | 
Prepare fot 1 departure , big i 11 


For if to- morrow's fun: beholds thee here, 

Thy life ſhall anſwer. fot thy diſobedience. 
The nuptials wait my preſence. Let me ſee © 
No more that face, the bane of all our joys. 


SCENE 11. 


Crops. 8 3 eq 
BOLD was the man, who. firſt eſſay d 
-- To launch his frail. bark on the main; 
| Him nor the roaring waves diſmay'd,., 
Nor cou'd the horrors of the deep Wen 430 
The ſolid earth forſaking, he | 
With doubtful courſe explor'd his way 
Thro' the untry*d, liquid ſea ; 
_ When betwixt life and death fo ſmall a diſtance lay. 
„8 The 


18 DM E E 
The ſtars were then unknown, 
That in the night propitious ſnone; 
Th' Olenian goat, the Pleiades, 
Whoſe cloudy influence rules the ſeas: 
Bsöotes, regent of the North, | 
Who calls the ſtorms and tempeſts forth, 440 
The name of Zephyrus ne'er was heard, 
The name of Boreas never fear'd. 
Tiphys undaunted ſpread his fails, 
Io catch the flying gales ; 
From whatever point they blew, 
T' unfurl, or to contract, he knew. 
Well ſkill'd the ſail-yards to advance, 
He ſmil'd to ſee them dance 
Upon the giddy maſt *, while hung en high 4 
His crimſon ſtreamers ſeem'd to kiſs the ſky. = 450 4 
Far happier our fore-fathers lot ; | f 
Who innocently. paſsd their time, 
And grew grey- headed in the cot, 
| Which nurs'd them in their prime. 
Content with little, their own land 
Sufficient to their wiſhes gave f; 
Nor did they ſeek à foreign ſtrand, 
Nor tempt, for gold, the treach'rous wave. 
Argo firſt the dangers try'd, 
Of the vaſt bound'ries, that divide 460 
The continent on either ſhore, | . 
And heard th' indignant ocean roar 


* Shakbſpear. + An old Song. 
Beneath 
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Beneath her ſtrokes ; the angry wave, 
Scorning to brook ſo mean a foe, 
Toſs'd the light veſſel to and fro; 


And ſhew'd the horrors of a wat' ry grave: 


Two rocks, that lurk'd unſeen 
Beneath the billows green, | 
The ſwelling ſurge began to laſh | 
With many a thundering daſh ; 
Now to the heavens ambitious ride, 
And now in horrid vales ſubſide. 
Tiphys himſelf grew pale; his hand 
No longer can the helm command ; 
Orpheus's lyre was mute; the voice 
Of Argo“ was no longer heard, 
Scylla's howling dogs rejoice 
To drown the muſic. of the bard ; _ 
What hideous yells were heard around 5 


How their hearts trembled at the found ! 1 | 


Sudden the harmonious ſong 
Of Sirens ſtole upon their ears, 
And echoing the rocks among, 


Beguil'd the liſt ning warriors of their fears, ; 


- 


Orpheus once more his lyre eſſayd— 
With conſcious emulation fluſh'd, 

So raviſhingly ſweet he play'd, 
Soon were the Sirens yoices huſh'd : 


And they, long us'd to conquer and command, 


Own'd a ſuperior maſter's hand. 
Say, ye gallant ſons of Greece, 
Was it not the golden fleece, 


* Vide Notes in the Original, 
C4 


19 


470 


; 480 


490 


TTV 
That taught your Wie youth to ftray ? 2 
Or did Medea's beauties play 
About your hearts, more dang fous far, 

Than hidden rocks, or tempeſts are? 

Soon did the Argonautic band 

The proud waves of the deep comfnand ; 
And Argo, goddeſs-built, return'd, 

Triumphant riding oer the main, 500 
Fraught with the prize for which they bart, 

Nor ply'd her maiden oars in vain. 

Thus the wide, unfrequented way, 

Open to navigation _ 

New climates are explor'd, new cities rie, 

And join in univerſal merchandize : OR 

Already of Araxes' ſtreams, 

The Indian drinks ; the, Perſian dreams 3 

Of future conqueſts on the banks of Rhine. 15 

The time ſhall come, when Neptur ne ſhall reſign 510 
His liquid empire to-the, nds . 

Of mortals, ranging unconfin d. | 
In ſearch of undiſcover d lands; 5 —_—_ 

Nor T hule be * barrier of mak. — 4 | 


* 


ba”. 


A T R A G DU. 22 


$+$$00000000000000044044 


ACTI. SCENE I. 


Mepea and Nurss. 


Nunsz. 


Irar, my dear child, and ah thi ineo, fire 


That hurries you to your deſtruction,  _ 
Unguarded and alone. She hears me not ;— — 

That frantic wildneſs in her look betrays 

Some horrid purpoſe; like a Mznad roving 

On Pindus, or on Niſa's ſnow-clad brow, 520 
Full of the God, ſhe foams ; ſhe pants for utterance : 


Her fiery eyes, her glowing check, and breaſt 
3  Heaving with ſtrong convulſion, all proclaim 
Her inward conflict. See! her quivering lip! 


At length her voice burſts forth; and thus ſhe cries, 
With hands uplifted to the heavens, Ye Gods!“ 
Then“ ſheds a ſullen tear, indignant {miles ; 

Then mutters horrid curſes ; ſudden ſtarts, 

And ſighs ; and then again with ſtifled rage | 
She burns, then inward groans. What may this mean ? 530 
When all the ſtorms that harrow up her _ 


Subſide, where will her mien vent 


1 Yates by Pine. | + Shakeſpear, 
| C 3 Its 


0 — ——— 
— — —— — — » 
* 
* * 
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Its fury? No mean cauſe has mov'd her thus: 
Too well I know the ſymptoms of her frenay, 


N 


And dread ch' event. Her lab' ring ſpirit breathes 
No common vengeance. | 6 | 
| Mepea. 

| Let my hate reſemble 
Love : ET YT inſatiable, -undying.— 
Shall it be ſaid, Medea tamely bore | 
Her wrongs, and unrevenged ſaw the ſun 540 
Go down, that ſhone upon their nuptials ? No: 
Since my proud ſpirit deign'd to aſk one day, | 
That day ſhall be well ſpent. Whilſt the round world 


Upon its axis turns, and ſeaſons change; 


Whilſt ſands upon the ſhore remain unnumber'd ; 
Whilſt in the Northern hemiſphere the Bear 

Shall be the pilot's guide; and rivers flow 

Into the ſea; ſo long my vengeful fury 

Shall know no bounds. No ſavage beaſt of prey, — 
Nor Scylla, nor Charybdis, that abſorb 3 355 
Th' Iönian waves in their foul wombs, nor 1 
Under whoſe fiery vortex Titan groans; 

Can emulate my wrath : No re corrent, 
Chafing on broken rocks, nor troubled ſea, 


| On whoſe white waves the Weſt Wind proudly rides; 


Nor ſhall conſpiring elements withſtand 
Medea's fix d revenge. Without diſtinction 


I'll level all, and trample on their ruins. 


If Jaſon lov'd like me, he wou'd have ſcorn d 
The tyrant's frowns, and flown into my arms * 560 
But like a fawning ſuppliant he dreaded e 
P offend the haughty monarch; and Acaſtus, 


* throne : He might at leaſtt 
| Have 


_ 
1 A T N A E DT. * 
Have begg d ſome reſpite for his baniſh'd wife: | 
But one ſhort day allow'd, to bid adieu 
To my poor children] but that day ſhall be 
A dreadful one; that day ſhall bring to paſs 
What time ſhall never ceaſe to talk of. Yes— 
I'll ſhake the firm foundations of the heavens, 
And make Olympus tremble. BREE <0 570 
Nuxsx. . | 
Peace, dear miſtreſs | 
Let ſoft perſuaſion ſteal into your nn 


And lull your woes to reſt. 


Mxpza. 
And lull my woes ! 


They never can have reſt, till Nature's laws 


Are chang'd, and all things to confuſion hurl'd , 
*Till univerſal Ruin, ſtalking round me, 
Shall grace my glorious exit, 
NuRsE. 
Oh! beware, 
Beware. of Creon's power; conſult thy ſafety, 580 
Nor ruſh impetuous to thy own deſtruction. 


SCENE II. 
- Mepza and Jasox. 


| pon 


$ THOU unpropitious ſtar, that ſhone malign 


1 
* 8 
b 
3 
1 
8 
33 


On Jaſon's birth ! thou Goddeſs, whoſe falſe miles 

Are fatal as thy frowns; whoſe remedy _ _ - 

Is worſe * the diſeaſe, and both are.deſp'rate ; | 
C 4 . 
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Which way ſhall Jaſon fly ?.T-can't be ay d vw6t 
And live. Medea glaims me ſor her own ; . 


And gratitude; and plighted vows, and e | 


Speak loudly for her ; ſhou'd her cauſe prevail, 
The conſequence is death. If I wou'd live, 590 ; 
I muſt be perjur'd. | Death, I fear thee not, 
For my own fake; but oh! my helpleſs hen T7 
The hand that takes your father's life takes yours! 
Te awful pow'rs of juſtice, witneſs for me 
(If I dare call upon your names), the father, 
Not Jaſon's vanquiſh'd ! their fierce mother too, 
Perhaps to ſpare her childrens lives, will yield 
Her title to Creula, and conſult 
Our common intereſt. I go to ſfeek— g- 
And, if I can, prevail upon, Medea; 600 
But ſee ! ſhe comes! and in her furious look 
I read — and anguiſh, 
| 5 Manga. 
721 t Is it thus 
We meet? And ant then come to chide my mne 
I'm not unus'd to wander; but with thee 
To wander, ſtill was ſweet, nor exile tedious ! 
But now alone I go—Oh ! Jaſon, whither ! 
In what new clime ſhall poor Medea ſigh 
For thy protection? Will my native Colchos | 
Receive me? Phaſis welcome my return? 610 
Or ſhall I fly for refuge to the ſhore | 
Red with my brother's blood? Where ſhall I hide 
My ſhame? Or reft my baniſh'd limbs? Oh! ſay, 
Where ſhall I fteer my courſe? Shall I reviſit - 
The Pontic ocean, thro' whoſe narrow ſtraits 
3 9 | ro | 
| Of 


_ 


Of hoſpitality, to me deny'd 


- 


A TRAGEDY. 25 


of Argonauts, for an adulterer's lake? 


To Theſſaly, or Tempe, ſhall I fly ?- 

Or to Iolchos ? No! too well thou know'ſt 1 5 
Each road, each paſſage, that I op'd for thee, 620 
Is ſhut on me for ever. You condemn + 
Your wife to baniſhment; and yet deny 
The wretched exile a retreat. I own _ 
Your juſtice ; I've deſerv'd it all; let Creon . 
Invent new torments to inflict upon me ; 


Load me with chains; confine me in'a dungeon, 
Where the ſun never ſhines ; the puniſnment 
Were light, for crimes like mine. Oh Jeon, Jaſon, 

Haſt thou forgot th' intolerable flame | 


Of the fierce bulls? And the prolific teeth - 630 
Of the huge dragon, when amaz d you ſaw . 


An iron harveſt grow, an earth- born am 
Prepar'd for fight (your braveſt ſoldiers crembled) f ? 
I gave the ſignal to engage, and turn'd 


Their ſpears aſide z each with his brother wag'd 
Unnatural war; they fought, they fell together. 


1 pointed to the glitt'ring prize —afar, 


And dos'd its ſcaly guardian, who till then 
Had kept eternal vigils. For thy fake 


Abſyrtus bled; and Pelias daughters ſlew | 640 


Their aged parent; who they fondly deem'd 
Wou'd, Phœnix-like, from his own duſt revive 
To ſudden youth again; for thy: ſake too 


I left my native country, thro' the world 
Following the fortune of a wand' ring pirate. 


Now, by the love you bear your infant offspring; FR 


Your tend'reſt wiſhes for them; by the laws 


ET By all the monſters that I vanquiſh'd for thes 3 
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By theſe hands, reeking {till with hoſtile blood; 650 
By all I ſuffer d; by the dread of death, 
From which I reſcu'd thee ; by heaven's great Ruler, 
And Neptune, witneſs of our nuptials ! __ 
Ohl! piry thy Medea! and for all 
Her favours, grant her one. The golden mines 
The Scythian ſeeks on India's fartheſt ſhore, 
The tribute of a thouſand nations, once _ 
Were mine; ſo ample, that they wanted room 
To hold them. Out of all this treaſure, what 
Did I bring with me, but my infant brother? 660 
And him I facrific'd for thee, for thee— 7 
My country, father, and myſelf, betray'd. 
Theſe were Medea's dow'r ; and at ny hands 
1 re· demand them. 
5 JAsox. | 

er Creon ſpar'd thy life 
At my requeſt; and chang d Medea's ſentence. 
From death to baniſhment. | 

- Mzpza. 
| Then as a fr, 
I muſt RATE it, tho *tis worſe than death 
To me. 8 670 
5 | o | 
Be counſelld ; and for thy * 
W thee inſtantly: Lou know how dreadful 
A monarch's wrath i is, and that monarch Creon. 

MxpzA. 
18 this thy counſel, Jaſon ?. To conſult. 
| Creuſs's happineſs, and fend her rival 


Tet 5 


Jason. 


4. 1 1 A D-. 


IsOx. 


-You wrong my pure intention ; ; 
J love thee ſtill, and never lov'd another. 
\, -,_ Mreoza. 
Thou u lyſt; * 1 to thy ſons and me. 

JASON. 

What have I done, or wherein am I guilty ? —_— 
5 Mpx. | 

In all that I am, 
| Isdn. 


There remains bas this” ; 
Make me th' W of thy future crimes. 
| Mepza. 
All, all, the paſt, and future are your own, 
Who art the gainer by them. I wou'd teach 
Thy baſe ingratitude a noble leſſon ;— — + 
When future malice ſhall enlarge my frailties, 
Reſcue my memory from ſlander ; tell them, 
*T'was my true love for thee, that made me 2 
| Jason. 5 
Yet think, Medea, of thy children ; _ 690 
Will be a father to them? Check the tranſports 0 
of thy wild rage, and let me plead for them. 
MEpza. 
No. I abjure, deteſt, deſpiſe, renounce thee. 
What! ſhall Creuſa bring forth ſlaves, to call 
My children brother? Shall the Sun's bright iſſue 
Mix with the blood of Siſyphus ? And ſhall 
Their haughty ſtep-mother, with cruel taunts, 
Infult "my n. boys, and call *em vagrants? 
a. E 
1 will * draw deſtruction on us both? 
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| Let me beſeech you to vey the orders 700 
Of the ftern W | 
"Nba: | 
| Creon heard me «ſpeak, 
And will not Jaſon? | 
: J ASON. 
28 5 What can Jaſon do? 
| Mepza. 
Aſk thy ungrateful heart, what for Medea 
Jaſon ſhou'd not attempt. l 5 
| JAsox. 
e TWO 1 225 kings 
I make my enemies. | 
| Mev. 
Thoſe kings ſhall find 


How vain their pow'r is, when compar'd to mine : = 


Be thou the object of our different claims, 


And let the conqueror decide thy fate. 
| \ Jason. 
Alas! I am not at my own diſpoſal, 
Fhou know'ſt too well ; by ſad — learn 
To dread the worſt. | 


— L 
| hs ortune ſhall og beneath 4 
Medea's feet. 3 


| 7 Acaſtus cloſe is us; 
And Creon has us in his pow'r already. 
| Mepea. 75 
Then fly : Forbid it heav'n! that 1 ſhow'd with 720 
To ſee thy ſword ſtain'd with an uncle's blood, 


! Or Creon's, howe'er guilty, fince he is 


The 
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The father of Creuſa; fly with me; 
And let them live, and follow. 
J Aso. | 
Say, what forces 
Have we to bring in Kage AR with 
Their Pow. 'rs n oh 
MEPDRA. | 2 
Add to them the Colchians, bolt o 
| Ftes at their head; to Scythia's ſons - . 
Theſſalia's warlike troops: PI cut em off 730 
All to a man. | 
: JASON. 
1 dread a king's reſentment. - 
MEA. | 
Nay, rather fo, me court a king's alliance, 
JAS W. 75 
Too long, Medes, have I liſt'ned to thee ; 
Farther diſcourſe were dangerous. | 
Mevza. 
= Say'ſt thou ſo? 


| 0 Kh, + that rid'ſt upon the clouds ſublime, 


_ Haſt thou no bolt, red with uncommon wrath *, 
To blaſt us both this inſtant ? Call forth all 


Thy thunders, Jupiter; thou * not err 740 
Between a * pair. 1 
Jasox. 

What madneſs moves thee 


To talk thus ? Since thy time is ſhort, conſider 
If there be aught that Jaſon can command 


- *- Addiſon. Shak l 
| From 
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From Creon's palace, 3 W 


Or to aſſiſt thy travels, ſpeak. 
Mevea. 


I ſcorn 


Thy oroffer'd a and Creon's bounty; 
This only favour grant me; let my children 
Follow my wand'ring ſteps; *twere ſome relief 750 
To ſhed my ſorrows on their little boſoms. 
You will not feel their loſs : Creuſa's * 1 6s 
Will ſoon oblit rate mine. | 2 
IJAsoxw. 
Thy juſt wad 
It is not in my pow'r to liſten to; 
For oh! too ſtrong I feel the father here. 
Creon ſhou'd try to tear them from my am 
In vain; they're all the pleaſure, all the comfort 
Of wretched Jaſon ; ſooner with my breath, 1 on 
My limbs, my life, I'd part. | „ 70 
| | Mp. 
1 E The i h wen: 
There is 2 way, I find, to wring his ſoul, [Aſide. 
Yowll not deny me ſure, to take my laſt _ : 
Farewel of my poor boys ; one parting kiſs 
(Since *tis my laſt requeſt) you'll not deny me. 
Whate'er my tongue too haſtily has utter'd, 
I pray thee to forgive; and to impute it 
To my diſtemper d mind, not to cool malice. 
| JAsox. 
"Tis all forgot, and vaniſh'd into air; 1151 
But, oh ! Medea, let not paſſion bind * 
Thy reaſon ip its chains, but liſten to 
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Her ſweetly- ſoothing voice; and to oblivion 
Give all thy ſorrows. 
| Mxpk4. 
/ Is he gone ? F. or ever 
Gone? Is Ro then ſo ſoon forgot? 
And the remembrance of each gracious deed 
Fled, like a dream? Go then, ungrateful monſter, 
And revel with thy bride; but know, Medea 
Shall haunt thee ſtill. I'll call the hidden powers 


Of magic to my aid. To take them ſleeping 780 a 


In confident ſecurity, and little 
Dreaming their foe's ſo near, is paſt my wiſhes 
What dare I not attempt, when opportunity 
Points out the way to vengeance ? Nurſe, come hither, 
I have occaſion for thy ſervices, 
Which have been faithful ever. You remember 
The robe tes gave me, the bright wonder 
Of mortals, in etherial looms embroider d; 
With gems and gold of heav'nly luſtre ſtreaming. 
This pledge of friendſhip, worthy ef a God, 790 
Apollo gave my father; I will ſend | | 
This, as a nuptial preſent, to Creuſa, 
By my two boys convey'd : But firſt Tl dip 
The fatal pageant in the blackeſt dye 
Of Tartarus. Haſte thee, the rites prepare ; 
An altar raiſe; with ceremonies due 
To Hecate the libation pour, and join 
Your miſtreſs jn the dire lolemuity. 


SCENE 


- 1 J ** . „ E 4 A K 
min 0D 1A 
4 * , 7 7 . 3 . ; $ : 


SCENE u. 


Conus, 


N 0 "ej no 8 can compare 

With the fury and deſpair, 
That rages in the female breaſt, 

At once with love and jealouſy poſieſt! 3 5 
Not even the Danube's rapid wave, 
Does like a furious woman rave; 


When overcharg d with rain it wells. 


Nor in its wonted channel dwells ; 
Deſtroying bridges in its courſe, 
And ſhaking caſtles with it's force. 
Not half ſo fierce the Rhone, 

When his oppreſſed billows groan | 
Beneath the weight of melted ſnow, 


Ruſhing down Hæmus to the mann below. 5 8 


Rage is a ſecret flame, 
Which human reaſon cannot tame; 
Laughing at death, and ſcorning fear, 
Secure it ruſhes on the hoſtile ſpear, 
Oh! ſpare, ye Gods, the mortal bold, 
Who firſt, by Neptune uncontrouP'd, 
Uſurpt his liquid reign ; 

Oh! deprecate his wrath, ye pow'rs! 
For lo! with indignation Jow'rs 
The tyrant of the main! 
Phieton, whoſe impious pride 

Dar'd in his father's chariot ride, 


820 


Too 


A R AU E DA. 


Ws ſoon the fruit of his ambition found ; | 


Around his head Jove's vengeance flew ; 
With him the world in flames he drew, 
| Blaſted with lightning firſt, then drown'd. 
The wat'ry regions ſtill unknown FR 
To mortals had remain'd, 
Had not the Argonauts alone 
Nature's inviolable laws diſdain'd ; 
But woe to them ! the impious crew 
Their bold intruſion ſhall rue; 
Shall curſe the fatal day, | 
That led their youth aſtray, 
To violate the hallow'd grove, 
Sacred to Dodonean Jove | 
Woe to them!] whoſe hands prophane 
Ply'd the oars, or on the main 
*T wixt the Cyanean iſlands ſteer'd, 


Nor rocks, nor trembling quickſands fear d! 


They ſhall rue their daring ſpirit, 
W ho, eternal fame to merit, 
Forſook their native ſtrand ; 
Who robb'd Zetes of his fleece, 
And bore the glittering ſpoils to Greece ; 
But chief the leader of the impious band. 
Enrag'd the billows roſe 
Againſt their hardy foes, 
And T#phys their firſt victim fell; 
Leaving to an unſkilful hand, 
The diſobedient helm's command, 
Which He had ſteer'd fo well: 
Far from his native land, he hes 
Under inhoſpitable ſkies ; | 
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In a mean grave his mighty ſhade, 
Companion of the vulgar dead; 


And Aulis, mindful of his death, 


Still in her port each ſhip detains. 
Orpheus? pipe, whoſe tuneful breath, 


Charm'd the mute rocks, and ſenſeleſs plains, 


That ſtill'd the rapid torrent's roar, 

And howling winds, is heard no more: 

No more th' inchanted woodlands dance, 

Nor on the ſpray, in ſilent trance, 
The Nightingale forgets her ſong; 

All that of the Bard remains, 

Or mangled lies on Thracian plains, 


Or floats, unburied, Hebrus' ſtreams along: 


His ghoſt, permitted to return no more, 


Wanders with Tiphys on the Stygian ſhore. 


Young Calais and Zethes fell 


Alcides' conquering arm beneath; 


Nor cou'd thy changeful pow'r prevail | 


© To fave thee, Periclymenes, from death. 


But ſhort thy triumphs laſt, 

O! Hercules; thy glorious labours paſt, 
Doom'd to a lingering fate 

By Juno's unrelenting hate; 

Thou, who the King of Hell ſubdu'd, 
And tam'd the monſtrous. brood == 
Of Hydras and Chimæras dire, 


Fell thyſelf by the hidden fire 


Of the envenom'd robe you wore; 

And Ztna's caverns heard thee roar. 
A furious Boar Anczus'iflew F,; 
And he, who did his hands imbrue 
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With his two uncles murder, fell, pl 
Sent by his mother, after them, to Hell. 890 
Ye merited the deaths ye knew, 1 
Ye ſacrilegious crew ! 
Hylas himſelf, whoſe tender years, 
Could not be guilty deem'd | | 
Great Hercules bewail'd WA Fanny 
But not from death redeem d 
Go, tempt th' unfathom'd 8 ye failors biave ; : 
He, in a ſhallow rill, cou'd find a grave. 
Nor cou'd a Prophet's {kill prevent 
| His own predeſtin'd puniſhment; 900 
On Lybian ſands, in pride of youth, | 
Fell Idmon by a Viper's tooth. 
And Mopſus too, in witchcraft old, 
Who every mortal's fate foretold, 
Could not foretell his own. 
Peleus was baniſh'd from his throne: 
Nauplius, from Capharcus' heights, of 
Fell headlong in the depths profound, 
Where many a valiant Greek was drown'd, | 
_ Lur'd by the beams of his deſtructive lights. 9to 
His father's crimes Oileus ru'd ; 
Minerva's thund'ring wrath parked; 
And in his mid career 
Troy's boaſtful conqueror o'ertook, 
Transfixing to a pointed rock -- 
Caſſandra's impious raviſher. 
The glory of her ſex, alone, 
Who beſt deſervd the name of wife, 
Alceſtes ſav'd her huſband's life, | 
With forfeit of her own. 7, 3% 7 
. D 2 Pelias, 
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Pelias, who, in an evil hour, 
Advisꝰd the ſacrilegious theft 
That Colchos* monarch of his fleece bereft, 
Soon fell a victim to the pow'r.. 
Of Sea's avenging God ; his horrid fate 
Medea's ſelf might ſhudder to relate. | 
Hear, gracious Neptune, hear our pray'r, 
And oh! in pity Jaſon ſpare ; 
Jaſon, by Pelias's command, 


Was ſent unto the Colchian ſtrand : „ 930 
For him let meaner lives atone, "2 Woes 
And oh ! let Jaſon live alone F | 932 
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ACT Iv. SCENE I. 


| Nunse SoLa. 


M- frameꝰs convuls d with terror ; ſomerhing dreadful 
Beyond herſelf, Medea meditates; 

Some monſtrous prodigy is ripe for birth. 
Ne'er did I ſee her ſo beſide herſelf, 

With fiery imagination, and rapt thought, 
Intenſely glowing. I have ſeen her hurling 
Defiance to the Gods, and at her charms 
The heaven's high concave tremble ; but I dread 940 
"Even to conceive the dire event, that now 


Is labouring in her breaſt : Soon as ſhe reach'd 


, Her 


\ 
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Her rival's palace, out flew all her ſtore 
Of herbs and ſpells, whoſe baneful influence oft 
Herſelf had trembled at. In her left hang 

The magic fillet holding, ſhe invokes _ 
Libyz's dire brood of Serpents to her aid; 

And all the monſters nurs'd in the hou drear 

Of Taurus, torpid with eternal froſt. 1 
The reptile tribe, from out the earth's dark womb, 95⁰ 
Hear, and obey her call: The Rattle-ſnake, 

Dragging his bulk immenſe with ſlow career, 

And brandiſhing his triple tongue, ee 
His errand; at her magic voice he coils  _ 

His ſinewy folds with horror. But the earth's 
Creation is unequal to the vengeance 

« Medea's wrongs demand (ſhe cries), to heaven 

“ For more effectual peſtilence I ſue, 

„And mightier poiſons. © Like a torrent huge 

Thou, that in Northern ſkies, in ample folds, 960 
The greater and the lefler Bear involv'ſt, : 

4 Deſcend, tremendous Serpent; and diſmiſs 

% Thy priſoner, Ophiũchus, from thy grafp, 

“ And give his poiſon vent: And Python too, Hb 

“ Bane of Latona's Godlike offspring, haſte, © 

e Join the ſeven-headed Hydra, and repair | 

“ Your venom'd fangs, and live again, in ſpight 
Of Hercules. Awake to new- born fury, Fg 
Thou ſcaly Guardian of Zites treaſures, | 
Once more obey Medea's voice, and ſleep, 970 
„Or wake, as ſhe commands thee.“ Faving thus 7 | 
Invok'd each noxious reptile, ſhe proceeds "ay 
| To cull the pois'nous herbs, and plants, that grow 


On the airy brow of Eryx, or are bred, 5 
1 And 
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And nouriſh'd, by the ſnoms that ever Seal; 

On Caucaſus high rocks, ſtill bluſhing with. . 

Prometheus blood; with theſe the Parthians Hinge I: 

Their barbed ſhafts, with fatal.certainty | 

To kill; the Arabs and the Medes partake 

The deadly ſecret... From its bed obſcure, . |, |: 980 

She draws each mortal root, that to the German 

The Hercynian foreſt yields. Whate'cr the earth + 

Of pois'nous juice brings forth or when 850 ich 

Warble their vernal ſymphonies; or when | 

The drooping groves, their faded honours 1 

Sigh to the wintry blaſt, ſhe plucks, and adds 

To her infernal treaſure. Athos, pride 

Of Theſſaly, and Pindus huge, their plants, 

Of taſte unwholeſome, at her dread command | 

| Spontaneouſly produce; Pangæus too 590 
Gives to her ſickle the wild tendrils qwining,, mh 

Around. his rocks, t increaſe the, baneful 4 

The Tigris, and the Danube, join to pour 

Into her lap, the various flow rs that gro ; 

Upon their borders, lovely to the eye, 

But death is in their taſte; the Hydaſpes wlliag i. 

His precious min'ral ſtreams, o'er ſandy deſarts, - 

And Bethys, with, his peaceful current e 

Into the Heſperian waves, full many a root, 

Pregnant with ſubtle vapours, for her uſe + tio 

Invigorate. Some of, theſe the Sorcereſs. a alt? 

At earlieſt dawn, and ſome at the ſtill hour 

of midnight; at her witching touch the corn 

£ Shrinks, and to poiſon turns. To theſe. ſhe/ adds 

The VENOMOUS ſpawn of creeping things, the Toad, 

The 9 the wrathful pd ; 5 


4 


5 Each 
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Fach obſcene bird of darkneſs; and the heart 

- And entrails of the ſhriek Owl, that affrights 
The guilty couch : Then ſeparates 
The foul ingredients; ſome, like lightning, piercing 1010 
The mortal frame; and others, like ſharp froſt, 
Congealing the flow current of the blood. _ 
But hark! the charm's begun: Her potent voice 
Nature obeys, and ſickens at the ſound. | 
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YE ſilent ſhades, that WR ofer the abyſs 

Of utter darkneſs, and in eternal night 

Dwell with old Chaos, hear ! ye Furies howling 

In adamantine chains on the drear banks | 
Of Tartarus, oh ! hear Medea's voice ! 

Ye tortur'd ſouls, forget awhile your pains, 1020 
And to Creuſa's nuptials haſte; attend 
Inviſibly on the devoted pair, 

And give them to deſtruction: Let thy wheel 

Stand ſtill, Ixion, and thy limbs have reſt; 

No longer, Tantalus, in the treacherous firearm ' 
Dip thy parch'd lips in vain ; and thou no longer 

Toil with vain efforts at thy arduous taſk, _ 
Oh! Siſyphus ; obedient to my voice 
Thy rock is fix'd. But let Creuſa's father 
Feel all your tortures, all your pangs at once. 1030 
Daughters of Danius, ſuſpend awhile — 
Your fruitleſs labour (lo ! your urns are fill'd) ! v3 
Moves gives you leave to reſt to-day. | 

34. | Hein 
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Hecate, thou ſovereign of the night, appear, 
And frown terrific with thy treble front 
Upon this dire ſolemnity! O hear, 
Tremendous Goddeſs, hear my voice! if ever 
I paid due rey'rence to thy laws, if ever 
My wild locks flutter'd to the midnight blaſt, 
While with bare feet I rang'd the ſecret grove, 1040 
And call'd down rain from the reluctant clouds, 
T' increaſe old Neptune's ſtore ; if at my og 
Neptune himſelf recall'd his ebbing tides 
With ſullen roar reflowing ; if the courſe 
Of heav'n and earth were chang'd at my command; 
And the fix'd ſtars, deſcending to the main, | 
Saw all the monſters of the deep; the earth 
Uplifted to the clouds, and-all the glories 
Of heav'n were open to the eyes of mortals; 
If I have bid the face of nature ſmile/ 1060 
And in a moment chang'd her flowery og: 
To garb of blackeſt hue; if Phaſis haſted 
Back to his fountain-head,* and at my voice 
The Danube linger'd with his ſeven-fold ſtream, | 
And ſlept in all his channels; if the ſea | 
Roar'd, when the winds were huſh'd, and not a breeze 
Ruſtling the groves among, the leaves forſook 
The branches of the oak; the Sun ſtood ſtill. 
In his meridian height; and from their ſpheres 
The Hyads ſtarted* : Hear, and obey Medea. 1060 


For thee, this magic wreath I bound, 
With vipers twiſted nine times round; 
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For thee, Typheus, who the Gods defy d, 
With bloody. hands this knot I ty'd../ 
This the laſt drop-the Centaur ſhed, 655 


When by Alcides” ſhafts he bled OO ñ 
Theſe are the aſhes of the ſon of J Pvx e 
(Who conquer'd every thing but ehe ere 


When frantic on the pile he lay, 
And breath'd, in pois' nous gaſps, his ſoul away. 1070 
This brand Althea threw into the fire, | 
And ſaw her brother's murderer expire; 
Unnatural revenge, that did not melt 
At the fond ſtruggles which a mother felt! 
Theſe feathers in her den the Harpy left, 
By Zetus of her wild domain bereft, 
Theſe are the pennons of the dying Snake, 
The wing'd inhabitant of Lerna's Lake. 
See, ſee, the trembling altar gives the ſign, 
And owns the preſence of a pow'r divine 1080 
She comes, ſhe coines; her midnight car, 
Hovering in the duſky air, | 
Caſts a malignant light around ; 
Obedient to Medea's call, | 
Soon will ſhe reach this earthly ball, 
Unleſs ſhe hears the timbrel's ſound, 
Or the trumpet's clangor ſhrill, 
Loud echoing from hill to hill. 
For thee, this turf-built altar grew, 
For thee, the blackeſt lamb I flew, 1090 
For thee, I ſtole this funeral brand, 
For thee, I wave this ebon wand; 
My locks with magic fillets bound, 
And kneeling on the hallow'd ground, 
= | Thy 


3 
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he noni Glen; Eademe 
This branch, which grew upon the Stygian dor, 

I dedicate to thee. My ſhoulders bare, 2 > 
With theſe devoted rods I tear; 

See, ſee, the crimſon ſtreams that low  _- 
Upon thy altar! but my hands ſhall know 1100 
A bloodier taſk ; be ſteel'd, my heart. 

Againſt remorſe, and learn to act thy part | 

Oh! learn, my harden'd nerves, to bear 

The conſequences of my deep deſpair, 

If thou woud'ſt know the reaſon, 575 

So oft my magic arts I try, & 

If thou wilt liſten to my pray'r, once more, 
For Jaſon's ſake, I thee implore; | 
*Tis Jaſon that demands thee now ; . 
For him, thus lowly at thy ſhrine I bow: 1210 
This robe, which ſoon will grace his bride, + 

- In all her glory, all her pride, | 

With thy baneful breath inſpire 3; 

Impregnating the hidden fire, 

That lurks within each treacherous fold, 


_. Glitkring with ſeeming gems and gold; 


Let the ſubtile poiſon gain 
A paſſage thro* each glowing vein. 
Pve learn'd Prometheus? art ; 


Vulcan his knowledge did impart; 1120 


From Phaeton the bolt I ſtole, 
That thunder'd after him from Pole to Pole 3 


The flames, that from the Bulls aſcended, 
With the Chimæra's waiſt I blended; 


And temper'd with Meduſa's ſpleen 


The ſplendid miſchiefs, that unſeen A 
8. 4 Fm. | Surround 
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Surround the fatal preſent; but conceal 


The inſtruments of vengeance with thy veil 
Awhile ; then animate the flaming veſt, 


And fix thy keeneſt torments in her breaſt; 1 


Scorch her with ling'ring malice, and invent 
New ways to aggravate her puniſnment. 
*Tis done: Three times I heard the voice 


Of Hecate, and the Fiends rejoice * © - 
With barb'rous triumph atzthe'ſound; , 


And thrice ſhe wav'd her livid torch around. 


E 


* : 
: * 
—— 
„ 1 


Enough. Go, Nurſe, nou Neth my. e hiker 


Ye hapleſs offspring of Medea, go— 


Convey this garment to your future mother; 
With winning graces, and with ſupplant: air, 


Beſeech her to accept Medea's preſent; 


But foon return, to take your laſt farewell. 2 ; 


SCENE ME 


Cnoxus. 


SEE where the bloody Sorcereſs hies 
How wildly glare her haggard eyes! 
Where will her frenzy reſt? _ 

Upon her brow ſits horror plum'd*, _ 

And indignation has afſum'd 

The empire of her breaſt, _ 
See ! how ſhe ſtrides with haughty tread, 
And toſſes high her frantic head! 


- 
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Above her train ſhe proudly tow'rs, 
At Creon furiouſly ſhe low'rs ; 
Aer varying cheek, by turns, 
Unſteady as the changeful Wind, 
Betrays the paſſions of her mind, 
With envy freezes, or with fury burns. 

The Tigreſs, who has loſt her young, 
Thus raves the Ganges“ banks along; : 
With love, and with revenge, ſtill glowing, 

No bounds, no intermiſſion, knowing. 160 
When will the Colchian Fiend depart | 
From Corinth ? And her helliſh art 
Ceaſe to perplex this troubled State, 
And King, devoted to her hate? 
Haſte to conclude this dreadful day, 
And hide, O Sol, thy chearful ray ; 

Light, Heſperus, thy orbit light, | 
Thou gloomy harbinger of night. 1368 
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ACT V. SCENE: 


MsskNOER, CnoRus, Nunsx, Mzpza, Axp JASON. 


neee 


88 TH 's no more! the royal names *** wh 


Her empire, are no more! all that remains 1170 
Of Creon and the bride, is duſt and aſhes. 
CHORUS. 

By whom, or ; what betray' d? 

MESSENGER. 
5 | By treacherous gifts, 
The ſpecious bane of kings. 

| Crorus. _ 
What 3 

Cou'd lurk beneath ſo fair a maſk? 

MESSENGER, 

I ſcarce 

Myſelf c can think it -oflible, who bring 
The tidings, tho? theſe eyes ſo late beheld 


The dreadful ſcene. 8 i 


CHORUS, - 
| 3 Relate each circumſtance 

Of Creon's fate. 

| | | MESSENGER, | 
The circling flames ſurround 


| 


The 


— — 
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rr "Dit ay ww . 


46. M E 5 = 
The palace: In an inſtant blaz'd the = 
And pond'rous fabric; level with the ground 
It lies; and the devouring flames invade | 


The citadel. 
Cr, 
+ Then haſte thee to extinguiſh 
The ſpreading deſolation; let the ſea 
Supply. her ſalutary waves. 1190 
MESSENGER. | No 
*T'is fruitleſs 


Labour ; the water ſerves but to encreaſe 


The fire's rapidity, and inſtant turns | 
Tofſulphur'ous ſtreams, that ſmoke like Phibogerhion. W924 


NURSE. - 
Fly, fly, Medea, from this ſeat of horror, 
And Soak ſome happier clime. | 


MEDpra. 
What! ſhall Medea 


Unfiniſh'd leave her great attempt, and fly? _ 

Go now, and ſeek ſome other bride, thou traitor ; 
Where's thy Creuſa-now ?. Yet incompleat 1200 
Were my revenge, if I ſhow'd ſtop at this. 5 
Does my fond heart ſtill love? And are my wrongs 
Sufficiently reveng'd, becauſe Pve robb'd 

The happy bridegroom: of his joys ? My ſoul, 
Unſatisfy'd, ſtill pants for other victims, 5 

And ampler vengeance; to the barb'rous taſk 

With furious joy I haſte. Begone remorſe, 

And conſcience, and the laſt expiring ſtruggles 

Of nature, from my breaſt; and, in your ſtead, 

Rage, hatred, and deſpair, and bloodier ts x I210 


Than ever enter d human heart, deſcend ! 
Whate% er 


1 
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Whate er my vengeful fury hitherto 

Has wrought, is innocence ; and ſoon, too ſoon, - 

| By the dread conſequence, ſhall Jaſon find 

That this is but the prelude of the part 

I am to act; if ſuch the noble daring 

Of my unſkilful youth, and maiden ſpirit, | 

What may he not expect from ripen'd judgment, 

And from an injur'd woman; from Medea, 

| Breathing revenge, and glorying in the name 1220 
Of Murderer ! With joy I recollect 

My brother's limbs diſſected, and his head 

Hurl'd in his father's face ; and he himſelf 

Robb'd of his fleece: With ſavage pleaſure liſten. 

To Pelias' agonizing ſhrieks. But how 

Shall I purſue the dictates of my fury? 

When will my tortur'd foul have peace, and hands 

| Reſt from their bloody labour! What new torments 
Shall I invent, to drive the perjur'd Jaſon 

To madneſs, and deſpair ! The dreadful ſecret 1230 
Yet ſtruggles in my breaſt ; ſhou'd I divulge it, 

The conſcious air wou'd ſhudder ! had the harlot 

Left any pledges of her love for Jaſon, 

I had been ſatisfy'd ; but oh! ye infants, 

Who muſt atone your guilty father's crimes, 

For you my heart weeps blood; my trembling limbs 
Can ſcarce ſupport the weight of miſery «4A 
That reſts upon them; I am froze with horror; 

The injur'd wife's forgot; and all the mother | 
Ruſhes upon my ſoul. What! draw my dagger 1240. 
Againſt, my childrens lives, and ſhed their blood 1 x 
Nature revolts againſt the horrid thought. 


What have they done? Their father is a villain, 
| | | That 
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That is their crime : To be more guilty ſtill, 

They call Medea mother. Let them die, 

They are not mine; they are, they are, my children, 
And therefore muſt they bleed. But they are guiltleſs; 
Sweet innocents | they are: So was my brother 
Guiltleſs. What mean theſe womaniſh drops that ſtain 

My coward cheeks? Why ſtarts my fault'ring ſoul 1250 
Back on herſeif* ? Now love poſſeſſes wholly 

My fond imagination ; then the ſparks 

Of rage rekindle. As when two adverſe winds, 
Ploughing the billows of the deep, contend 

For maſtery, now here, now there, they ruſh, 

And 'twixt the green fea, and the azure vault, 

Set roaring war+ ; ſo fares it with Medea; 

Such fierce contending paſſions war within 

My boſom. Ceaſe, fond Nature, ceaſe thy ſtrife ; 

And oh! let pity triumph. To theſe arms, 1260 

Your vanquiſh'd mother's arms, my children, come, 
And let me preſs you to my throbbing boſom ; 

'You ſhall not die; but for your father's ſake 

Live, and be happy long. What have I ſaid ? 

For Jaſon's ſake ! ſhall they then claſp his knees 

With fond endearments ; ſhall he look upon them 
With rapture ? Soon, perhaps, they will be torn 

From my embrace, ſtretching their little arms 

Around their baniſh*'d mother. Look your laſt, 

My || eyes, and take your laſt farewell, my heart, 1 270 
For they ſhall never glad their father's eyes _ 
Again: Revenge, thou haſt prevail'd; they die. 

Oh ! that my teeming womb had been as fruitful 


* Addiſon. + Shakeſpear. 1 Pope. || Shakeſpear. © 
| | | As 
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ks Niobe's; and as unhappy too —-— 
Each babe I bore, as her's! but are not two 
Enough to ſacrifice unto the ſpirits— 
The injur'd ſpirits, of my fire, and brother? 
See, ſee, they come ! the miniſters of revenge, 
The Furies come! how frightfully they glare 
Is it at me ye ſhake your bloody torches ? . 1280 
At me your fiery glances ye direct? | 
And roll your livid eye-balls? Hark they crack — 
Their ſnaky whips ! the twiſted Serpents hiſs, 

And Hell re-echoes to the ſound ; and ſee ! . 

Megzra in the midft !. her lighted brand 

Gilding the horrid gloom !. but who comes yonder, 
Of ſhape imperfect, mangled, headleſs, . ſhorn _ 

Of every limb, and all his wounds freſh bleeding ? 

It is the airy form of my poor brother :— 

He calls on me for vengeance: 'Fhou ſhalt have 1 It. 12 90 
Here turn your petrifying looks, and. flaſh . 1 
With all your lightnings on me; tear me, ſting me 
To death with Scorpions ! my guilty breaſt 
Is open to your ſtroke | but oh! my brother, 

Save me from theſe terrific Phantoms; ſend em 
To Hell, from whence they came, and bid” em leave me. 
Theſe hands ſhall ſatisfy your injur'd ſhade, 
Theſe hands, that ſhed your blood: Go, horrid Spectre, 
Out of my ſight, and thou ſhalt be reveng'd. 
Sure *twas the claſh of arms, I heard, and trampling 1300 
Of Horſes, this way tending I'm the. object 

Of their purſuit.— But I have gain'd the ſummit 

Of this high tower, and look down on my follow'rs 
With ſcorn : My boys, unconicious of their fate, 

I have ſecur d. And now the time is come. — 

| * Courage, 
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Courage, my ſoul ! and to the paſſing winds | 
Give the remains of "Ry and love, 
| JasoN; 
Whoever yet remains, to be aveng d 
On the deſtroyer of your king and country, - .' 
To arms! ye gallant youths ; to Jaſon's ſtandard 1 7 10 
Repair; that we may ſeize the munderer 5 
Of Creon and Crèuſa: to this tow'r 4 
* and ſhall be buried in its ruins. 
Mzp EA. * 
*Tis now my turn to triumph. I'm a queen 
Again; again my brother lives; my * 
Again poſſeſſes the fam'd golden eee 
The guardian of his crown; again the Colchians 
Hail him their king: My ſpotleſs days of Jouchs 
And happineſs, return. O glorious morn, 
That uſhers in Medea's bridal- daß!!! 1920 
Then haſte thee ; be thy great revenge compleat 
E'er they arrive, and interrupt thy triumph. 
Why do my coward fears return, and mock 
My reſolution ? Hence, begone, ye ſcruples! 
The bloody deed is done. Alas! why did I © 
Do it? See, ſee ! the pretty innocent bleeds ! | 
| He bleeds to death What have I done? Where am 12 
I glory in the deed.— Humanity, — 
Awake no more! and ſee, where Jaſon comes, | 
The wretched father, to behold his child 1330 
Welt' ring in blood! had he not been a witneſs, 
My joy had been curtail'd; but * tis are 
Tis extacy! 0 
Feen. 2500 
_ Behold! * the tow'r 
5 
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She ſtands hie ſome of you, and from the palace: 
Matter inflammatory bring; ſo ſhall ſhe rr 
Fall by the * which ſhe herſelf has kindled. (1 
| | ME DRA. | 
Tis well; oh come to light the fur'ral pile 
Of your own children. With due rites I've buried! 
Your loy'd Creuſa, and her royal father. 505 
And have preſerv'd their aſhes. Doſt thou know 
This boy? Such as thou ſee'ſt him, ſoon ſhall be 
His brother's thou pan ſhalt ſee him bleed. 1 
JAsox. 
Stop; 1 code thee, by the pitying Gods; ; 
Our common fortunes ; and thy martiage-bed— 
Unviolated* ! ſpare, oh! ſpare my child: ; 8 
My laſt ſurviving boy. Macarius— x 
My ſon, my ſon+, would I cou'd die or 0 „ 
And ſave thy guiltleſs life! 3 


8 

| 1 27 73 thou lov'ſt him, 1359 | 
And wou'd die for him, therefore ſhall he bleed. 1 
Go now, and ſeek ſome other Virgin-bride; 3 1 
And from my loath'd embraces be divorcd 
Once more, becauſe two lovely babes I bore thee. | 

Jason, RR T9 at = 
One halt thou ſacrificed to thy revenge 3. „ | 
Oh ! let that one ſuffice. . 2 as 4 DES: ' 
Mzpza. ger | | 
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A due atonement for. his father's crimes, | 
Neither of them had died ; two are too fer 
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Into my Wen and tear out that atom. 


| JAsowx. Teh 
Since I cannot prevail on thee to ſpare.” - ler x 7455 
His life; at leaſt defer thy bloody baren. 9910 1 
And give forme reſpite to a father's nts |, 72 * 


45 2117 1 2 Mezpz4:;. of TW ts 2 Shes att. 
Tis 8 'I delay the ee * 6 yod Ei 
But to prolong thy torments for a moment.. 


With ſportive cruelty, and inſulting malice; 


Then biaſt. thy hopes at once. Each hour, each minute, 


| of this bleſt day i is mine; 6nd I will uſe ion Eee, 1379 
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5 : Meoz4, | 
8 4 3 Thus 10 more TH kill thee, 
VIIis done; J 4 and 1 my. revenge is ſatisfy d. 


Lift up thine eyes, ungrateful Wretch, and ROW e ; 


Her, who was once thy conſort; 3 doſt thou know 8 
| Jafon? See! thro” the wondering clouds T fil 5 2 


„ 
r 
a 4 * » 


pon the boſom of the air; 750 dragons d 9 . 0 
Lok'd to my flaming Chariot! T9 Heay” "ny. 34 6% 
To meet my bright Progenitor, 1 fly; 8 2 q 
Take thou. earth- born offepring 3 ; and adieu 5 3. 
Fer el AP | 58h; 


85 and as s thou fly'ſt, Proc. 5 5 
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